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VISIT TO CARACCAS. 

The following are extracts from a letter from an 
officer on board the U. S. ship Falmouth, giving an 
account of an overland trip from La Grange to 
Caraccas, during a recent visit of the ship to that 
coast. 

‘ On our arrival at Caraccas I joined a party, 
consisting of the charge, the captain, surgeon and 
purser, for the purpose of visiting Caraccas, the 
capital of Venezuela. 

“ We passed the evening with our hospitable 
consul, Mr. Renshaw, who kindly made arrange¬ 
ments for the trip. At 4 o’clock A. M. we were 
mounted on mules en route for Caraccas, the birth¬ 
place of Bolivar. We commenced ascending a 
gorge of the mountain about a mile to the westward 
of La Gttayra. Though the two cities are not five 
miles apart, the road in its windings is seventeen, 
and we were upward of six hours in performing 
the distance. The road was constructed during the 
Spanish regime , and follows a gorge of the moun¬ 
tain. It must have cost an immeuse amount of 
labor and treasure, ami is paved throughout. The 
greatest elevation we attained was about eight 
thousand feet. Though tedious and toilsome, we 
were repaid by the wildness and beauty of the 
scenery. The zig-zag road presented at every turn 
the most splendid views. Great varieties of plants 
and flowers, of the richest colors, were growing 
with profusion by the way-side. The oleander and 
cactus, known to us only as house plants, here 
attain a size exceeding all previous conceptions. 
The mountain slopes are cultivated to the very sum¬ 


mit. Oranges bananas, plantains, avocados, and 
corn were growing in abundance. 

“ When we reached the mountain top, the city 
and valley burst at once upon the sight. We all 
simultaneously reined np, delighted and surprised 
at the beauty of the panoramic scene. The city 
and the beautiful valley in which it stands appeared 
as it were at our feet. All remarked that the view 
surpassed anything of the kind that they had ever 
beheld. After remaining some time to enjoy this 
magnificent spectacle, we commenced descending 
some two thousand feet, and at about 11 o’clock 
rode through the city. 

“ Many of the streets presented the appearance 
of a city in ruins. The numerous detached broken 
walls, and dilapidated buildings, gave tokens of the 
severity of the great earthquake of 1812, which 
came near demolishing the entire city. That por¬ 
tion the most injured has not been rebuilt.'| 

“ We called upon General Paez, the President of 
Venezuela. He appeared much gratified with our 
call. His Excellency led us through his extensive 
and highly cultivated gardens, which were laid out 
with great taste. The collections combine an as¬ 
semblage of tropical and European trees and fruits, 
presenting the novelty of the orange and banana, 
with fruits common to the United States, flourish¬ 
ing in the same soil. The different compartments 
were inclosed by hedges of geranium bearing a full 
blown scarlet blossom, in appearance rich and 
beautiful. But, notwithstanding the superior beauty 
of the tropical flowers in size and color, they do not 
equal those of the temperate regions in their fra¬ 
grance. 

“ I was agreeably disappointed in my precon¬ 
ceived opinion of the appearance of General Paez. 
I had fancied Bolivar’s tried cavalry officer to be a 
bold, rough, dashing dragoon, nurtured in the vio¬ 
lent scenes of the revolution. Contrary to my ex¬ 
pectations, I found him in his exterior a refined, 
polished and courteous gentleman, dressed in a 
plain sujt of black; exhibiting in his manners,and 
his household equipage, a becoming republican 
simplicity. 

“ Mr. Hall, the American charge, and other 
foreign residents, spoke in the highest terms of the 
faithful and impartial manner in which the laws of 
the country are administered, and of the perfect 
security afforded to life and property throughout 
Venezuela—all which is attributed to the personal 
character of the President, and the high moral influ¬ 
ence he exerts in the entire absence of a standing 
army. At La Guayra, the port for Caraccas, where 
we anchored, they were compelled to decline receiv¬ 
ing the customary salute from our ship, as they 
had not a soldier at the place to return it. 

“ The state of affairs in Venezuela, as compared 
with the other republics of South America, shows 
a remarkable difference, though the population is 
of exactly the same character. Whenever Paez is 
removed, by death or other means, old chaos will 
doubtless come again to Venezuela. We dined with 
our hospitable consul, whose interesting family 
gave us much information respecting the country 
in which they have resided for so many years. 
The Congress was not in session ; but we were 
told that in appearance and intelligence they would 
vie with our own Congress, or with any represen¬ 
tative body in our country-. 

“ At four o’clock the next morning we were on 
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our return to the ship, and soon after sunrise 
reached the highest elevation of the road. Taking 
a farewell look at Caraccas and its lovely valley, 
we turned to descend to La Guayra—laying as it 
were at only a stone’s throw beneath our feet. 
Though it was the rainy season, when the clouds 
frequently hide the mountains and villages from 
view, we were so fortunate as to be favored with 
a clear and cloudless sky—giving a iresh hue to 
ever}’ object, and imparting additional beauty to the 
splendid scenery. The shipping at the anchorage 
looked diminutive. Our good ship, near 800 tons 
burden, appeared only one half of her dimentions, as 
she lay gently rolling on the glassy surface, of the 
sea, which reflected her taper spars and rigging as 
accurately as a highly polished mirror would have 
done.” 
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